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M A S TE R W DOGS. 

A Cit who held a little Farm, 

For his retreat when days were warm, 
Was by a feries of ill weather, 

Imprifon’d there, when once got thither. 
Diftrefs’d for food, his flocks he flew,^ 
Goats, Wethers, Sheep, and Lambkins too^ 


There gone— -and ftill by famine prefs’d, 
The lab’ring Oxen next were drefs d. 

The Dogs, on this, together meet, 

‘ Let’s make, faid they, a quick retreat, 

^ Since fervice no compaflion draws, ^ 

^ What chance have we to Tcape his jaws.’ 


J Jlranger fare can ne^er depend 
On him ^ho thus deftroys his friend* 


